PALMERSTON : But his health wouldn't allow it !

FLORENCE : I've had quite encouraging letters.

PALMERSTON : But immediately ? How could
he ? He'd never stand the strain.

FLORENCE : No, not immediately. But say in a

year, or even two years.

PALMERSTON : What do you suppose his wife
would say ?

FLORENCE : . . . But it matters so enormously to
the future.

PALMERSTON : You know., Miss Florence, I often
ask myself whether our actions matter nearly as
much to postering as it flatters us to believe
they do.

FLORENCE (flashing out) : Laissez-faire I Your new
Liberal creed. Hugger-mugger ; squalor ; con-
fusion ; chaos. . . . Leave it to stew and the
people to stew in it, because we're too lazy to
work out new systems. And invent neat phrases
to explain it away !

PALMERSTON (quite unimpressed) : My dear, I'm
much too old to be evangelised. I'm willing to
help in what you call your work because I
happen to like you. But I'm not willing to
abdicate rny common sense and knowledge of
human beings. Officials will always be stupid.
The War Office will always mismanage wars
and the country will win them in spite of it. If
you do root out Sir Benjamin Hawes, you'll
only root in someone else. You're not fighting
corruption and abuse, that would be a different
thing. You're fighting human nature.

FLORENCE : I don't believe that. There's such
a thing as working for the sake of the work.
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